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The Hittorie ef 

What with our helpe,what with theabfent King, 
What with the injuries of a wanton time, 

The feemingfufferances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious winds that held the king 
So long in his vnluckie Irifh wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from thisfwarme offaite aduantages. 

You tcoke occafion to be quickly wooed 
T* gripe the generallfway into your hand, 

Forgot your othe to vs at Dancaftcr, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’d vsfo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowcs bird 
Vfeth the fparrovv, did opprelTcour ncaft, 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke. 

That euen our loue durft not come necre your fight, 
Forfeareof fwa!lowing:but with nimble wing 
We were enforc’t for fafetie fake, to flic 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes, 

A s you your fclfc haue forg’d againft your felfe 
By vnkind vfage,dangerou$ countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger entei prize. 

King. Thefe things indeede you haue articulate. 
Proclaimed at market Croflcs, read in Churches, 

T o face the garment of rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that mayplcafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difeontents, 

Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innouation, 

And neuer yet did infurteftion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruing for a time* " 

Ofpell mell hauocke and confufion. 

*Prin. In both your armies there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

/fonce they ioyne in tryall,tell your nephew, 
ThePrincc of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
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lienrie the fekrth , 

Inpraifeot Henry Percy, by my hope,, 

This prefent enterpnfc let of his head, 

I doe not thinkc a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue, more valiant , or more valiant yong. 

More daring, or more bold is now aliuc, 

To grace this latter age with noble deedes : 

For my part, I may fpeakeit to my fhame, 

I haue a trewant been to chiualrie, 

And fo I heare, he doth account me too; <r 

Yet this before my fathers Maieftie, 

I am content that he (hall take the oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, tofaue the blood on eyther fide, 

Try fortune with him, in fingle fight. 

Kin. And Prince of Wales, fo dare wc venture thee. 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 

Do make againft it : No good Worcefter, no: 

Wcloue our people well, euen thofc we loue, 

That are milled vpon your coofens part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he, and they and you, yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe.and ilebe his. 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
What he will doe. But if he will not yccld. 

Rebuke and dread corre&ion wait on vs. 

And they (hall doe their office. So be gone.* 

We will not now be troubled with replie, 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. Exit JVorcefttr, 

Prin. It will not be accepted on my life, 

The Douglas and the Hotfpurboth together. 

Are confident againft the world in arises. 

King. Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them. 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt : muntnt 

Fat. Hal, if thou fee me downe in the battell Vrin.Fulft. 

And beftride me,(b,t’is a poynt of fricndffiip. 

Prin. Nothing but a ColofTus can doe thee that friendfhip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell, 

La FaL 


